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Oil the day the Germans entered our village I took his body and carried it
to the cellar. They discovered his body, took it from me and threw him no one
knows where. J am full of grief because the Germans bereft me, a believing
Christian woman, of my last consolation: to bury my dear son and weep and
pray for him on his grave.

May the Righteous Judge deal out terrible retribution to our most wicked
offenders.

ELIZAVETA KORCHAGINA.
30 March, 1942.

MY CONVERSATION WITH A WHITE-GUARDIST
(Communication 6>/IoANN SOKOLOV, Priest of Star lisa)

The interpreters with every German unit were White-Guardists. They liked
to talk to us. The impression from such conversations is that they are pining
abroad for Russia and dreaming of a way to return to their Motherland. I
have had a curious talk with one of these White-Guard interpreters, a former
officer in the Russian Army. He asked me whether I was content with the
arrival of the Germans and the deliverance from the Soviet authorities. la
answer to this question I said: "I am a Russian, body and soul, and this is why
I cannot be glad about the defeat of our army and the enslavement of the
Russian people; I will say frankly that the Russian people, who love their
country, meet you with tears of sorrow, not of joy."

This answer clearly touched him, and he said: '"I understand you, and I fully
share your sorrow."

On my question: "And you, are you content about your separation from the
Motherland and with your position?" *T* he said, kiwould readily-
exchange this uniform for a Russian one." This answer and confession are
characteristic.

PRIEST IOANN SOKOLOV.

30 March, 1942,

Staritsa, Kalinin region.

WHAT I HAVE SEEN WITH MY OWN EYES
(Evidence from a woman parishioner, N. I. YARZHEMSKAYA)
I, citizen N. I. Yarzhemskaya, resident in Kalinin, on the bank of the River
Tmaka, opposite Fokrov Church, have seen how the Germans set fire to this
church on their retreat.
N. I. YARZHEMSKAYA.
29 February, 1942,